JUNE 16]              ST JOHN FRANCIS REGIS, C                    659

itself charge him with the least reproach on that head. It is assured upon
the testimonies of those who had the most perfect knowledge of his interior
that he seemed exempt from all sting of the flesh, so perfectly had he
subdued his domestic enemy by assiduous mortification, a watchful humility,
and dread of all occasions of temptations. The same vouchers assure us
they were persuaded that he never had offended God by any mortal sin
in his whole life.

He resumed the mission of Montfaucon in the beginning of autumn
in the year 1640. The ardour he found in the people to profit by his
labours redoubled his fervour in serving them. After he had sanctified
the whole district of Montfaucon, Rocoulles, and Veirines, he gave notice
for opening a mission at La Louvese about the end of Advent. But under-
standing by a divine light that his death was near at hand, he went back
to Puy to make a retreat in order to prepare himself for it. After three
days spent in the strictest solitude, he made a general confession, and
expressed in the warmest and tenderest sentiments an impatient desire
to possess God. Eternity was the sole object of his wishes. He con-
fidently told some of his friends in open terms, and others by mysterious
expressions which became clear by the event, that he should never return
from that mission. The inclemency of the weather could not detain
him: he left Puy on the 22nd of December, to reach La Louvese the
day following, to be ready there for Christmas-eve; he suffered much in
crossing the mountains and the waters, and missed his way on the second
day. Overtaken by night in the woods, and quite spent, he was forced
to lie in a ruinous house, open on all sides, near the village of Veirines,
on the ground, exposed to a piercing wind. Here, after a sudden sweat
succeeded by a cold fit, he was seized with a pleurisy, which increasing,
his pain grew excessive. This decayed house represented to him the
hardships our new-born Saviour suffered in the stable of Bethlehem, on
which he made the most tender reflections. Next morning he crawled to
La Louvese, went straight to the church, and opened the mission by a
discourse in which his zeal recruited his strength and courage. He
preached thrice on Christmas-day, and thrice on St* Stephen's, spending
the rest of these three days in the confessional After the third sermon
on St Stephen's day, when he went to hear confessions, he swooned away
twice. The physicians found his case past recovery. The holy man
repeated the general confession he had made eight days before, then
desired the holy viaticum and extreme unction, which he received like a
person all on fire with the love of God. He refused broth, begging to
be nourished like the poor with a little milk, and desired to be left alone.
Under his violent pains his countenance was always serene, and he kissed
incessantly a crucifix which he held in his band. Nothing was heard
from Win but tender and warm aspirations, and longing desires of his